civvies. You're both dead to the world. It's when you wake up in
a morning you find a difference."

Dolly, who was writing his daily letter to the missus, paused:

"Did you see the papers? They say it's after being better off
than the civvies we are."

"To read some of the rags to-day you'd think we were wallow-
ing in the lap of luxury., masticating rubies and excreting gold,33
said the Bishop, making his bed down.

Snags had all his kit, belt, pouches, small pack, and even his
large pack arranged upon a spare blackout board on the bed, and
was serenely blancoing. Now and then he held himself away from
it like an artist contemplating his craftsmanship. Finishing this,
he took the chin-strap off his service dress cap and gave himself
up to the ecstasy of polishing.

"We're as well off as civvies, anyway," he remarked absently.

Nobby, who had borrowed a cigarette and was now making his
way to Gelda in search of a light, was outraged by this. He
stopped and adopted a threatening attitude.

"Who is? We ain't all millionaires like you with private in-
comes." Snags had his pay made up by his firm. "We don't all
go tee-heeing Naafi tarts, getting buckshee tea and wads. We
honest soldiers pays our way."

Gelda's nose shone at the thought.

"We're only loaded up, like, with fifteen bob a week."

"Same as that," from somebody in the far corner.

Fully dressed, Hoofer yawned and turned on his side. The rule
was that no bed should be made down before mid-day, but
Hoofer took full advantage of his after that hour. Whenever he
entered the barrack-room he would fling himself upon his bed to
snatch a few minutes' rest.

"Not bad, isn't that," he murmured speculatively, remember-
ing former days of signing on at labour exchanges. "If it wasna
for all this cleaning we do and t'price of ciggies and beer------"

"Lot of cleaning you do, you horrible-looking detail," said
Snags in derision.

"I always git theer, anyway," retorted Hoofer. "We're not all
like you, putting our hair in curling pins. Lord, if you was on
swabs to-morrow you'd be over at the mess polishing the tables